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|THE

CRYSTAL ROOD

The Story of a Talis-
man’s Strange Adventures

1 |By Mrs. Howard Gould

an Is@fan woman,

teeth

}

i

apuu;

“PFentias t# & mighty war chief. He
is the king.of the Ottawawas. [His beit
holds many scalps. His tent holds no

[T
AltNbugh the night was warm the
womsh miivered.
“Pontiac™ In the voice was cold as
, lee and.abarp as a razor edge—"Pon-

tac Ip & son of many chiefs, and has
no son. He has & great name, but
it must gdle with Pontlac. Pontlac Is
the father of mix tribes, and of no
“.. # ‘

The' woman's body bent forward
untll her face touched tho ground.
The chief aslowly rose, standing above
the fAirg wjth his red blanket wrapped
close round his towering form. He did
not loek @t the crumpled aquaw at his
moccasined fest but out into the
gloom:

“To-morrow with my young men I
#o on the hunt,"” he said. “The rising
sun will ses us on the trail. The
women sball take the canoes and go
back up the Mohawk Into the country
of the Dolawarea and shall walt the
return of the hunting braves at the
‘West and of Cayugn water, where the
village ¢f the Delawurea shall shelter
‘M"’ 4 ’

He turned on his heel and strode
into the tent, The squaw, Outanls,
did not stir, but lay face down. while
the red of the embers dulled and
faded under the gathering ash.

Next morning when the warriors
were gone on the hunt, Qutanie trans-
mitted her husband's communds to
the women. Then she dlamantled her
tent, and atowed it In her canoce,
Blowly and with eyes fixed on the
misty blue of the ribbon of sky that
dipped down betwesm the green wood
banks to kilis the ghining water, she
stepped  Into the bark.” Her hand
reachid for the paddle, and with &
dextcroun awing of the biade she shot
her ?Ill vessel out Into the full down-
ward flow of the stream. Then she
rested, the paddie idle In her hand,
while the Mohawk’'s flow carried her

east south and ever farther and
farther from the lands of her own

people.

Three days Outanle journsyed on
the breast of the stream. Her rifle
found her.food among the banks, her
fish-line, too, was put to use, for the
squaw-of Pontias knew the ways of
wood. and stream. ,

At the close of the third day's voy-
age the Ottawawa woman paddled

{ " her boat isgioss to the river bank
and gased - surpriss at the scene
which greeted her ;:yu. 'l‘lu-1 fnr:::
had been cloared for several uc
h:d" more -u:-mm:
than any she ever seen
erected In the clearing. A palisade
of logs five feet in helght surrounded
these astructures, Hor own' people
were unaccustomed to the erec-
tion of stockades for the protection
of theif villages, and Outanle rightly
conjectured that this waa a fort, but
ahe marvelled at the sise and strength
of these homaes. Then the truth dawnad
upon Her. This must be a fort of the
stranges people of whom she had
heard far back in the wilderness, but
never meen.
h'lehi. must be a paleface settlement.
#he hauled her canoe out of the water
and hid It among the bushes that
grew titully on the pank. With
& steady step she approached the gate
in the pallsade, ree young nen
stood at the gate, They wero atr. -
Iy clothed to the eyes of Outanie, and
1{0! spoke to ber words which had
no meaning in her sars. Bhe
however, that they ha:dked who l::
was hence nhe come, RO 8
“‘t: the wut&nd utunzl the
name her tribe, “Ottawawa.

m:i says the woman, John? You

speak their gibberish?” sald one of
' the whits men, addreasing another
who stood leaning against the wall.
“She 18 an Ottawawa,” the man an-
swered, "Woman,” he asked in the
of the Delawares, “why are
po far from the lands of the Ot-
m--u'r What doea the woman of
the Ottawawas want among the pale-
faces

-y rm Outanle Dead-Branch,” 'Eha
squaw anawered. “lam squaw of
'm have borne Him no son.
Therefore am [ shammed among my
awn people, and I would dwell afar.
1 would dwell among the white peo-
ple a0 that my lord@ may not see me

-»

l-"ll".‘ ‘woodsman translated to his
“It Is & way they have”
he said with a shrug. “The poor

outoast. [ would let her
wretoh &8 an fihe ia

stay, master burgomaster.
strong And may serve you as inter-
preter, and she will cost the settie-

ment nothing, for these Indian wom-
en know how to find their own food.

Thus Outanle became attached to
the settlement. As the hunter had
declared, she was not a draln upon
the frontier log camp, and she soon
picked up ehough English to make
her useful as Interpreter.

The forty famlilies compoaing the
little white settiement of Amaterdam
ware, for the most part, Duteh, al-
thhough there were among them some
few Eagliahmen and Frepchmen.
Theae latler were the scouls and
hu { the Dutchmen and their
traded with the Indians and
“the cleared flelds.

(Coprright, 1914, by Jedm Lene Company.)
CHAPTER 1.

The Dead Branch.

ING and falling, fitful, uncertain, the wood fire burned before the
. 1apes of Pontlao; the red ember glow showing two seated figures.
One of them rose, glided Into the deep gloom, and reappeared

with an armful of fagots, which were thrown on the red brands
flames lsaped up and the figure orouched down, It was the figure

second form was motlonless as & stone. The blaze when brightest
ooked nose and a towering brow whose lofty effect was
by the shuven cruwn and the single scalp lock holding the eagle
& chief. Beneath the brow gleamed bold, coal-black eyes. In
of this stony man was the stem of a pipe and from his lips the
olouds cathe In alow, regular puffa,

“Lighi"”. gruated the chief at lust.

lifted for & second (o his face, but

The glance of his crouching squaw
It sank Instantly to the ground. Ha

of anow-laden gnlés and the fires
smoked under many chimneya,

Reluctantly, the winter withdrew at
last Into Ms northern fastnesses,
taking ita shackles of ice off the rush-
ing watera of the Mohawk. Onoe
more the farmers went out to plow
the fleide and the hunting parties
who had wintered at Amstardam pre-
pared for thelr spring excursion into
the wild. From one of thess hunters
Outanie recsived a trust on the eve
of his departure.

“"Outanie,” he sald, “this, my wife,
shall bear me a babs. Ba you at her
#lde and nurse her and the child
agiainat my return. Then I shall give
you beads and wampum.™

The Indilan woman's eyess bright-
ened for an instant, but there was
no sign of despened Interest on her
impassive features, nor was there a
change in the low note of har volce
aa she answeroed:

“They shall not hunger If Outanle
can find food. They shall not die if
Outanie can keep them alive. Warrior
and hunter may Ko and fear not:
Outante will care for white squaw.”

The woodsman smiled with satls.
faction. He was less troubled In
mind, faring forth Ino the forest,
now that he knew this sllent and
competent woman would take his
planoa at his wifa's side,

Tha May floods were roaring
through the Mohawk's channels when
A new soul came to Amsterdam. It
was hought with its equivalent. De-
wpite the akliful ministrations of Ou-
tunie, the wife of the hunter died on
the night of her baby's birth. The
Indian woman bandln: over her saw
the featurss that had been twisted
in pain relax to that semblange of
the peace that passeth .all under-
standing.

Outanie swung on her moccasined
heel and glanced at ths child lying
where she had placed it at its birth,
on a rough crib at the other side of
tha room, A aln.n.lh\.umlla lightened
up her features. took the child
in her arms and removed from MKas
neck & amall objeot which:the dying
mother had placed there. This she
thrust Into the bosom of her des h
shirt, Wrapping the ohild in a blan-
ket, she stepped swiftly and silently
from the room and out into the night.
The rude strests of the village were
deserted and all the houses In dark-
neas, With her hunting knife Ou-
tanle cut a squars of desrskin from
her tent and, binding It to a board,
fashloned a rude conveyance for the
child, This she strapped to her back,
and having thus prepared hereslf be.
gan her long journey toward the far
distant lands of the Ottawawas.

CHAPTER ILI.
The Living Oak.

T wus the month of corn on
tha upper Allegheny, whare
lay the seat of Pontlao,
chisf of the Ottawawas
and head of the six tribes.

In front of the great bouss of Pon-
tino tha chief sat alone. A deep, ver-
tical furrow cleft his brow, and hia
eyes were full of gloom. Although
the stem of his pipe was clenched be-
tween his teeth, no smoke issued
from his lips. For many minutes the
ashea in the bowl had been cold, Some
of the braves strolling by noticed the
sloomy aspect of their chief, and one
of them slowly ahook his head.

“Ugh!" he grunted. "The bheart of
Pontiac is like a stone.”

Another puffed sllently a few sec- th

onds before ha made reply:
“The tent of the great chief is cold.
He mourns the lost Outanle,"

Even us they spoke they saw al

cluster of figures at the forest edge,

which was rapldly growing larger as
leaping boys and running msquaws
Jolned it The men now stood, at-
tentively surveying this  excited
group. It burst asunder at last, and
there strode out of the heart of It &
tall, lithe squaw, holding, uplifted in
her arms, 0 naked papoose,

With the women and children trail.
ing behind her, wildly waving their
arms wnd uttering shrill cries of ex-
oltement and wonder, the squaw made
her way te the tent In front of which
sat the sllent chief., Before him ane
paused. FPontlac gook the pipe from
his lips and glunced up ay her.

“Ugh!" he sald,

"Outunie comes back,” cried Lhe
woman, o high note of pride vibrating
in ber volee, “No longer Outanie, the
Dead-Branch, but Qutanie, the Living
Oak, and the mother of a prince. Be-
hold, great chief, the son of Pontiac!"

8he bent and placed the child upon
the knees of the Indlan, Poullac
looked up at her without change of
expression. The only visible Indica-
tlon of what was pamssing within his
soul was the fact that he puffed alow-
Iy twlee upon hls smolelesa plpe be-
fore he spoke,

“It g many moons,"” ho seld at last,
"since Outanie sat by Pontine's fire.”

Her body did not abrink fram him.
She held herself stralgit and proud

and looked level Into iy eyes
"“The great chlef,' she sald, “re-
buked his squaw. The great chilef

greatly desired a son. He aald noth-

Ing of a woman child. How wus
Outanle to know?

The child on Pontiac's knees be-

to cry, and he took the littls form

to his llﬁln:'! fingers and Lhrust it
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It was beneath the dignity of a
warrior fo question his squaw, but
Outanie ' knew that ity must be
conauming the heart the chisf, s0
she went on. _

"Outanie sald in her heart, "My lord
desires a son, If there coms to him
& daughter of the Ottawawas the
heart of Pontiac will not be proud,
but bitter with grief. Bo 1 shall
apart from my own people untll the
child is born. If a woman child, then
shall the river bear us away and the
sight of Outanie shall not offend the
eycs of Pontiac. If a man child, then
shall Outanie return to her own peo-
ble bearing In her arms as & precious
xm‘- warrior and a prince of Pon-
tiac's line’ Bo Outanie got Into her
canoe and sailed eastward and south-.
ward and so she came upon a vi
of the palefaces in ths bend of the
river bank. There was she sheltered
through the snows, and there Among
the white men was the red child born
:'}‘utthel 'thlr? mo«]:n of the freshets,

fnie’'s strength was aa nothi
against the awollen river, mo -:!
came on foot througn the foreats, Bhe
will it by Pontlac's fire and rolgn in
Pontiac's long hoane. [ huve spoken.”

Her thin features, her at
limbe and the shreds of the J::-m
huating habit, the tatters of her leg-
Elngs and moccasina, all bore mute
witness of the hardahips she had un-
dergone. No notice Wap taken of
%Ihm. however, Pontjao merely bowed
I.lhculmvclrunllnthuho
::; satisfied with the explanation she
Kiven. the child to her

ha;it.::o want into his tent.

Were deep anxietios o
dku;mu to be faced by Ouhnl:'d m
&w that the punishment for her de-
ception would be death and a dis-
honored name amon her people

:::ulr.l the truth onr‘ be revealed;
s 1in

The child was called Rushing W

in the recollection Bdis
- of the Mohawk
n sirengbth and
claimed that a attended hisp
birth, that the great apirit had oome
to her in a dream and warned bar to
practise certain rites over him with
the rise of every sun, by virtus of
which he foretold ‘that the ohild would
he a mighty chief and a war leader of
many nations. Under cover of the
belief thus created, she repadred sach
morning to the foreat to bathe the
little body in a vofuum:o Julce which
she used to stain (ts akin. After the
firat yenr had gone by = new per-
plexity came upon her., The Erowing
locks of the child showed a dispost-
tion 40 curl, Bhe knew that the hair
of all her people was stralght. Part
of her morning’s obligation thereafter
was to grease tbhe child's halr with
beara fai in order to Keep 1t from
curling. By these devices ahe madde
Iu'-r fraud wuocessful, and Rushing
Water, gaining In stature and muas-
cular strength with sach succesding
year, assumaed. an by right of birth, a
leadership over the other Indian ohll-
dren. He was easily first in all thelr
gemes requiring skill and strength,

Then on a day in his boyhood came
disgrace,

miracle

CHAPTER 111
The Lane of Death.

N the bight of one of the nu.

merous windings of French

Creek Pontlac's camp wan

pitched. The tepees had been
erected in a clearing of Irrexgular out-
line pome three hundred yards in dia-
meter on the crest of & slight sami-
nence which deflected the stream
from its course. Heavy pines soreensd
it from observation, The slops ran
down from the site of the village on
the northerly side to an indentation in
the river which with its heavy
afforded an sxcelleat

covert for the eanoes of the band. On
the opposite side a slight trail wound
through the pines to a ford beyond
which was & portage much used by
the Ottawawas,

Through this trafl, as the sun was
sstting, thers loped into the village
thres braves of Pontiac's tribe, driv.
ing before them a slonder Illinols
whose arms were bound behind him
at wrista and elbows with thongs of
deerskin, The captive was a youth
scaresly beyond boyhood, but the
three dried tufts hanging at his belt
Indicated that he had attained a
warrior's rank.

“What do my sons bring me out of
the forest?" asked Pontlac.

The oldest of the three hunters an-
awered:

A tree-cat whom we found asleep,”
he sald.

The old chlef bent one contemptu-
ous ginnce upon the young Illinols.

“Tree-cata shouldn't sleep In Pon-
tiac's empire,” ho sald,

The eyea of tho captive mot those
of the old chlef without faltering.

“These,” he sald, with a glunce at
the grim trophies at his belt, “are
flowers that the Llinois gathered In
Pontlac's empire. The Nilnols war-
rlor has a liking for the scalps of
Otiawawa dogs, s0 he came Intu Pon-
tlac's country for more,”

“He has not pald for thome he has
obtained already.” sald Pontiac. “His
own scalp 18 too cheup a price, but as
it is all he has Pontlac's women shall
have to take that from him."

The chief turned from the captive
to the huntera.

“Let him be securely bound,” he
sald, “and kept under double guurd.
let no meat be given him and no
dripk. To-morrow we shall turn him
over to the women and children.”

A lowd cry of delight rose from the
assembled tribe, The Illlinols was
buried Into a rudely constructed hut
and Pontiac's dispersed, litte
groups gathering to discusa the enter-
tainment promised for the morrow.

The fate for which the Illinois had
been ressrved was the one most cun-
ningly devised to try the fortitude of &
warrior. Pontlac had decreed that he
should run the “lane of death,” yet
there was no sign of fear on the face
of the captive, who sat on his haunches
in the prison cabin,

Late that night as he sat there,
bound, he heard o creaking sound. He
Blanced quickly at the two braves on

uard in the firelight In front of the

ut, They sat Hke stone figures. He-
hind him the slight creaking sound
continued. Blowly altering his posis
tion, he glanced keenly at the wall of
logs behind him. One of the timbers
maoved slowly up and then inward

The IHinois let his body recline as
if seeking mlumber. Ho feit a alight
touch on his sahoulder, As he now
faced the opening In the log there
was pressed to his lips a gourd of
water, lield in a hand that had bean
thrust In through the opening. The
naptive leaned forward cagerly and
drank to the lust drop. The gourd
was withdrawn,

The parched throat of the [Illinols
had been relleved, and he listensd in-
tently for some further sound,

At last there was another pressure
on his arm and something waa held
up to his mouth, TFlis keen sense of
smell rocognized the odor of dried
deer ment. Kagerdy the captive re-
celved the food, plece by plece, Fi-
nally his hunger waoas satisfied and the
hand that fed him was withdrawn,

At the door the warriora on guard
raplenished thsir fire, which had
burned low, Looking up, tha captive
¥aw the new moon Gppear over a tall
pines at the edge of the clearing. He
walched it while It alowly passed
across Lhe restricted fleld of his vislon,
It nad just vanished when un all but
Inaudi “Hist!" from behind at-

attention., As the turned

i e e e
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den, upward sweep of the fire outalde
{lluminated it fully, and sach featurs
ssomad to burn itself into the mem-
ory of the Ililnols,

“Dream face,” the young warrior
murmured to himself.

Cautlously he shifted his position
until his sar was at the mxuu. and
then in u low, clear whisper the
- came to him: “To-morrow you
run the ‘lane of death.’ Let my friend
lintan. The tall pine at the adge of
the clearing has new markings-—one
large one above a smaller ons, From
that tres the trall leads through the
thickat. Follow it. There is a cance
at the ford.”

The lilinols nodded his head to In-
dicate that he understood. When he
logked again for the fuce it had gone,
The ear of the Illinols was tuned for
4he slightest pound, but not a I::.l:
sunpped. Whoover it was that
unexpectedly given him food and
drink and comfort dexteroualy re-
placed the log In it former position
and withdrew In utter silence,

There was activity among the te-
pees al dawn, Preparations for the
coming entertainmont were soon un-
der way, Pine forches were out,
swilches and clubs were distribeted
among the small girls and boys, and
the larger boys were armed with
poles, seven or elght feet long, which
bad been sharpened to a point that
was hardened In the name. Btill older

¥8 were given tomahawks and

nives, and carefully instructed In
their use mo that they might cut and
tear but strike no ‘ital spot until the
victim had reached the end of the
lans. Then they were to full upen
him and make an end,

Thoe warriors would take no active
part in the torture. Their duty would
simply be to Ing the victim la the
lane and prevent his escape.

The noon meal had been caton when
one of the braves assembled the wo-
men and children for the gume. The
borders of the path of torture were
two lines of women and youngsters.

hey were so arranged that for the
first hundred yards of the course
mﬂl of women and younger ohil-

alternated, the woinen holdl

pine torches and the childron ar
with sticks and clubs, Below that
#tood the older boys armed with their
IO.IJ pointed poles, and below them
again stood the youths just below the
warrior's estate, with their knives
and tomahawks. A doubls row of
warriors with folded arma was lined
outside the active Jm-uulmu and
guarded each end of the course.

Rushing water had been ausigned a
astand with the older boys, although
he waa now only In hix fourtesnth
year, Behind him, encroaching upon
the clearing I'ke u leader of the regi-
mental treen stood a tall pine bearing
two freah scars on its bark.

When this arrangement had besn
porfocted n fire was Jighted and the
women wers directed Lo Ignite their
torches by thrusting them intp the
flame. They did this and resumsd
thulr places In the line. Then Fontiag
ralsed his hand |n slgnal and the two

oung warrlors repaired to the prison
1ut, returning with the lllinols.

He waa & proud boyish figure as he
stood at the head of the line, his arms
still bound but his fest free. The spec-
tators saw him raiss his ayes and look

over the tops of the treas an he noted

the position of the sun in the heavena.
Then they yelled with rage as he
coplly and contemptuoualy swept his
ays over the assombliad tribe. A second
of deep sllenca fullowed. Then Pontiac
sigualied again and & woman standing
behind the llinols thrust her burning
torceh in between hin shovlder bindes,
At the pame instant the warriors who
held him by the arms ¢ut the thonga
that bound his wrista and fung him
forward,

“Iun, cat of tha Hiinuls!" they sald.

Bhrill hricks rose from the nquaws
and children, and the double row of
crusl, eager faces hent forward.
The warriors did not join in the wild
outory, but stood with their armas
folded In contemptuous allence

“'raw-l to speed was not nesd-
mmmai—-uﬂ cruelty,
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“He scarce can
“Then
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gons, halled the
into view,
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ey (e nsves of o

eir canoes on the

J

“He was not ured, then!" erlead
- Welt 1b=: ruaning forward

to them.

2

they stepped out
the boats his q‘l-tlu. and
with solemn and silent tongues
fell In behind Rat and pro-
ceeded up the trall toward Pontiac's
tepee, tho women amd children and
the curious warriors who had not
u::n‘urt in the pursuit falling In
na,

“The Rattlesmaks has no fresb
soalp at his belt,'” he sald quietly, hia
cold volcs clashing on the sllence like
the slither of a rapler blade on op-

osing stesl.

: “No fresh scalp hangs at my balt,”
the Rattlesnake answered asternly,
“but my ::.lr,t lula"n heavy word for
the ears ontiac.”

“Let the Rattlesnake speak,” said
the chief.

*The llimois carries the skin of his

sleull unbroken becauss the OMawawa

camp holda a traltor,” sald the young
warrior.

“Can the Rattlesnake name the
traitor?’ the chief asked.

“IHe stands before you,” responded
the Rattlesnake immediately, as his
jeft arm mraightensd and his finger
pointed to olf Tooth. "Lat the
great chief behold the traitor!™

All eyen turned on the accused. He
looked at the Rattlesnake as If In

ant.
TS Thhe wy gu - o s
me?!" he b ayss ng.

""Il. i | u‘eun"'ﬁ.

MAnd I acouse!” echosd & warrlor

standing bedind him.

“And I acouse!” oried ten other gravely

viotim began his race
His swift glance had
ﬁl;hod out the “dream face" of

preceding night among the tor-
mentors, and was hope in
his heart notwithstanding the burn-
ing brands that were thrust Into
his naked fesh, the birchen withes

that cut into Ms sho and the
inted, mpeariike that were
rust into his body.

Bhriek after shrisk accompanisd the
blows rained upon him, but they came
from the tormentors and not from
the victim, who with set features and
pressed lips, and limbs that only fal-
tered now and agwin when a blow
from a heavy club striking his skull
staggered him for an Inatant, oon-
tinued his headlong course down
narrow pathway.

He already could see at the end of
it the older ® with their naked
knives and uplifted ‘tomahawks, and
behind them the diark figures of the
mussed warriors standing with folded
arma. HBut his quick eye had piocked
out something eise. On his left hband
an he ran there was one little in
the line, Like a snake he tu as
he reached It and sprang through.
One of the guarding braves on Lthe
outside iInterposed, but the Illinois's
clonched fist landed on the throat of
the Ottawawa with terrifio force and
the latter measured his length on the
poll, while the fugitive aprang like a
cat over his prostrate and made
stralght for the notched pime at the
et S
recognize 5 ning w
the fresh wood under the broken

Rushing Water, who atood near the
polnt at which the young Illinols
turned, had huried his tomabawk at
the head of the captive, but he now
turned In quick pursuit, and with his
knife In his hand was the first to
reach the mouth of the narrow t;:}l
down which ths Illincls had
Thore was a desper nots now In the
uproar, for the warriors had jolned
their hunting yelp to the h oal
orles of the women and children.
Close at the heels of Rusbing Water
came two of the most noted of the
tribe's youn warriors—Wolf Tooth
and Red ttlesnake, and behind
them streamad the whole of
warriors mad with an unsated -
thirst. - -

For a minuts Rushing Water El
closs to the hesls of the fleeing .
pols, but as they reached the narrow-
est part of the trall the boy stum-
bled and feil, and Wolf Tooth, trip-

ing on hia prostrate body, lurched
eadlong to earth. Instantly half
a dozan headlo warriors hea

thamselves upon these l'.c'l. »

The first to extract himself was
young Wolf Tooth who, although hia
ankloe had been sprained, resumed the
pursuit. The accident had saved the
fugitive, however. The fact that the
Ottawawas had Iald aside their rifies
and wers armed only with thelr
tomahawks gave him an added ad-
vantuge. He gained the ford un-
harmed, and turning with a Joud
whoop of defilance, shook his fist at
his advancing pursusrs. An instant
Inter e had solped the paddle of the
canon and was sweaping down Lhe
straam, while the baffled Ottawawas

soreschad their lmmpotent anger from
tho bank,
CHAPTER 1V,
TTERING short gputiural criea
of angry disapointment, the
Ottawawa warriors surged
back to the hrow of the hill
where their chief sat await.
facen and the anarl dn thelr voloes
apprised him that they had been un-
muccessful. He wasted no word In
queation, but his long arm anapped
out toward the nurth, the Index Angor

The Trail.
Ing their return. The look on thsir
extended,

“The boats, quick!" he com-
manded, “Lat a dozen of the swiftest
with

R Y

Welt
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that STave

. B the laurel at the north of
c'l.np. ’I'ho day bafors the Iliin

voloas in success|on.
A wild ory, swelling deap at first

rage of the warriors and
:‘I‘i.lll?"‘f in tha wall of the
women, grestad this twelve-fold ae-
cusation. VWhen there was sllence
again Poatias '

“Wolf Tooth, the wacrior, stands ac-
cused by twelve warriors of his tribe.
-n-n'z;n be ocoundl l&'\. I.=|
the accused be bound, ot ocoun-

sssemble when tha

oll

the west on the
hﬂ?mu rose from his seat and
went i8to his tent. Wolf Tooth per-
mitted himsslf to be bound and wam
w‘l.l::. ';,l"l:dl:‘ut which bad shel-
ared
. When the ?uu'l:uﬂro '.ft mu:
on the following afternoon wan

01“ ted

who silen [T
it. Pontiac sat in the place of honor,
and at his side were the older men
of the tribe. Within the circle stond
two men, one of them tha accused,
Wolf Tooth, the other the nociuser,
Ranlasnake. A totem pole had been
set In front of the chisf and before
this, as a preliminary to the legal pro-

n
f:a'nu for journey. It was the canoe
of Wolt '

The speaxer's tons waa low and

te. At his announcement
.u-.hmnuomthom-gf“

thempselyes around R

rior Jo Welt Tooth! -u-.l'_
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1 had . Asl . 4
{mnlllwu'hthnw had o
ho skull of the bear with
hawk and wondered iIf lt“ﬂ
Its adge. Twice I tried it on e &

bark.
“That night Pontiae
to watch with Rattl

and tripped on
ned my feet
my welgh
leadership of the pu
cause | knew the

m
L

udgment, his
,otern. Inscrut
round that
sank on bhis

o anok
he anclen
riores wasted no words;

Teo
meh do pot ll.o." ) b
“The words of w:'lmr'

true,
As the weight of the verdiet
Im more and more
the young warrior’s head
and lower.

“Now let Gray Cloud speak, he the

One of the dozen braves who had
followed the Rattleanaks In the .
suit cast off his blankst and up.

“The landing place of the ﬂnm
ols

path

Walf Tooth cut the bark
cut the 5

ﬂl'loh the tres with his tomabawk. I

ped have spoken.'

As thia witness resumed his place

th-M:ul'flo. Rattieanake again
“Pontiae lm’o‘uu.“ he sald, “who wera

the guards In front of the

house In whieh the Illinols was kept.

Wolf Tooth was one of these. I was
the other. During the ni we
heard a slight nolse and Wolf Tooth

went to the door and inquired, He

raturned and told me It was nothing bo

but the shifting of the prisoner on the
und. Pontiao knows that Wolf
'ooth was stationed at & point near
whers the captive from the
line. All know that he was the first
of the warriors to reach the head of
the trall in pursuit. All know that he
fell and blocked the trall, thus giving
the nar time to to the .
All know that ha refused the leader-
ship of the pursuing party. He walks
all right mow, chief of the Ottawawans!
What say you, my brothers of this
brought down to our

housshold ?
“An enemy of our tribe who has
taken the acalps of our gopla [
o slewpa

under the guard of one wpoaks to
hMm privately. He is allowed to sscape
through the weakneas of a warrior of

thin tribe, He straight for the
hidden trail, ded by the scars on
the pine whi

the same warrior had
cut with his tomahawk. The pursult
Is impeded by the same warrior, Bid-

den to hunt and to the same
warrior pleads injury. At the foot of
the trall the captive finds the cances of
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